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e coach and eleven V.I.P. alumni put the screws on you for si 
ten minutes before the game!” 


A young soldier called on a sixteen year old girl, 
and remarked to her parents that he was from 
Philadelphia. 

The girl’s father commented that he and his wife 
were married there seventeen years ago. A startled 
expression passed over the soldier’s face. 

Next morning the daughter said in disgust, "That 
certainly did it, Father. I had told him I was 
eighteen. So then, of course, I had to tell him 
I was illegitimate.’’ 

“Jimmy,” said his mother, “did you fall down 
with your good pants on?” 

“Well, Mum,” said Jimmy, “there wasn’t time 
to take them off.” 


“Now,” she asked, “is there a man in the audi¬ 
ence who would let his wife be slandered and say 
nothing? If so, stand up." 

A meek little man rose to his feet The lecturer 
glared at him. “Do you mean to say you would 
let your wife be slandered and say nothing?” she 
cried. 

“Oh, I’m sorry,” he apologized. “I thought you 
said slaughtered." 


Mother, armed with washrag, was advancing on 
her three-year-old daughter, busily engaged with 
an ice cream cone. “Mommy!” protested the child. 
















































































“Imagine that old rascal hanging up there patiently all these years, waiting his chance.” 



“Had a close call with that fellow. I was 
bringing him home from an auction when 
my cab was struck by a crosstown bus!” 
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The participants in the Navy training program 
were assembled at the swimming pool to practice 
abandoning ship. One by one they walked out on 
the high diving board, fully clothed, and jumped 
into the water. All went well until one nervous 
trainee gingerly edged out on the board and then 

“Jump!” shouted the instructor, but the trainee 
refused to budge. “Jump!” repeated the instruc¬ 
tor. “Go ahead-jump!” 

Still the trainee stood there. The instructor 
shook his head. “What would you do," he said sar¬ 
castically, "if that diving board were a sinking 
ship?” 

“That’s easy,” said the trainee. "I’d just wait 
until the ship sank about 10 feet more.” 


Newlywed on honeymoon in wire to boss: “Please 
extend vacation. It’s wonderful here.” 

His boss replied: “It’s wonderful anywhere. Get 
back to the office.” 


The Sunday-school teacher was telling a Bible 

“Elijah built an altar and piled wood on it,” he 
said, “then he cut the bullock in pieces and laid 
them on top. Next, he told the people to dll four 
barrels with water and pour it on the altar. Now, 
can any boy tell me why all this water was poured 
over the bullock on the altar?” 


A farmer was driving past the insane asylum 
with a truck load of fertilizer. An inmate called 

“Hey! What are you hauling there?” 

“Fertilizer,” the farmer called back. 

“What are you going to do with it?” 

“Put it on my strawberries.” 

The inmate turned around to his roommate and 
said, “Huh! We put sugar and cream on ours, and 
they call us crazy.” 



“JONES." 
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. . Don’t 


rry. I’ll 


them! . . . Don’t worry. I’ll remove them! . . . you’ve been saying 
that for years!” 





















































































































































































“That’s Freddie Wentworth. He’s a terrific tipper. 
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“Pardon me, I always like to 
locate the fire escape when 
I’m in a strange hotel,” 

















“ Say, I wonder what happened to the top of that girl’s 
bathing suit?” 































































































































































































“f locked the doors, but I'm still worried. This 
ordinary Peeping Tom.” 
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“And just when I thought my luck had run out, I spotted 
something brown in the bushes! ... I fired on it! It 
wouldn't go down! ... I fired again . . . and again . . . and 


Police raided a gambling casino 
where four men sat around a table, 
apparently playing poker. The po¬ 
lice sternly questioned each man. 
“You’re playing cards in defiance 
of the law,” they told the first man. 
“Not me,” he replied. “I just sat 
down to talk.” 

“You’re playing cards in defiance 
of the law,” they shouted at the 
second man. 

“Oh, no,” he replied. “You got me 
wrong. I’m a stranger here myself.” 

“And you’re playing cards, too,” 
they told the third man. 

“Not me,” he answered, “I’m just 
waiting for the bus.” 

The police then stared at the 
fourth man, holding a deck of cards 
in his hands. “Well, at least you’re 
playing cards,” they said. 

“Me playing cards?” he repeated. 
“With whom?” 


“Excuse me, sir,” said the Scots¬ 
man, “but aren’t you the gentleman 
who fetched my son out of the lake 
yesterday?” 

“Why yes, I am,” said the embar¬ 
rassed rescuer. “But don’t bother 
about it—let’s just say nothing more 

“Say nothing about it!” shrieked 
the Scot. “Indeed, man, where’s his 



‘7 fixed it! I fixed it!" 


Hank, with a terrific hangover, 
went out to the barn at 5 a.m. to 
start milking and a long day of 
chores. Said the first cow: 

“Brother, you look terrible; the 
circles under your eyes hang down 
to your knees.” 

“Yeah, I know it, and I gotta work 
at these durn chores 'til 7 o'clock 
tonight.” 

“Well, I’ll do all I can to help,” 
volunteered the cow. “You just 
hang on tight and I’ll jump up and 


When a motorist, who had crashed 
into a telephone pole and torn down 
the wires, recovered, his hands were 
tightly clutching the wires. 

He opened one eye and peered at 
them. “Thank Heaven,” he ex¬ 
claimed fervently, “it’s a harp.” 





















“Three and a half million copies? It’s funny 


haven’t had 
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